(Unconscious cushionbroiding)

turn through these fast and slow press'd 
what heard it to be,
mixed wholenesses becoming more.
the once ^^ mayhaps still disparate complexes ^^ matrices,
what is pict resolute varying with, ye had known and do,
envisioning a soft pushing back of rushes is to encircle an inner glade made just then,
from primed force un to now outside of some and comprising all selves whateach they are.
remember night is afternoon, each eye brings one to two rooms,
the farthest to each side they.
put to gifts were visions, how a rudimentary pan was formed freehand,
found fair before fair, how much angel hairs are all roots from living as we know
^^ from living as are the many makingparts.
here to, mayhaps, embold'n an observation, keep unglued a habit,
test a fabric that does not, just quieting an illusory yearning.
said is it ? would to tick would would want a locked motor,
would to crease a half folded plate.  would to indicate a glimmer,
said sooth to say distrust is a drier scattering of branch and bristle to make light from heat.

(Fended yang, tooth of envisioning a toothtip)

each every every slow is darting, darning, ^^ was stitching to shew,
ready to wash ^^ ready to soil,
does the cleanest helm yet o'erprotect, does the near complete language o'erprofess?
the numbering of cells and subcellular wholenesses in a hair,
the undetail of push of breath with ^^ without note.
language as that causing illusion of condemnation, so still it is a fing'r painting, ne'er dried,
ne'er stuck, still able to be embraced with ringly vessel ^^
the same how me is willing ^^ unwilling to continue forgetfulness, is it that?
a tearing away or a bringing together of spaces that can continually reform?
a backbringing, a manydroplet beacbilled flicking, an unlost following its path.
envisions textures in transarchical succession, supporting though may be distant,
these known and partly known gods do not want to be licked,
why then the peak actors, the churlish wellstirring musikmongers?  the licking feels
orderly.  
